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“missus! missus!! THERE’S A BURGLAR DOWNSTAIRS.”’ 


(Sleepily) “ TELL HIM I’M NOT AT HOME, MARY.”’ 









































Critical 


ILL he throw the flowerpot at the 
rival suitor? 
No, no! Not if he is at all in com- 
mand of his discretionary faculties. 
But he loves the lady! 
To be sure, and wants her, as is 
natural, for is she not a pleasing lady? 
But of all foolishness, what is more 
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foolish than to wish to acquire for per- 
manent association a lady who prefers 
some different arrangement? If she 
loves another man better, let her 

Oh! Oh! HUSBAND! That flower- 
pot man her husband! Mercy! Let us 
hope not! 

But even if he is, he is on the wrong 
tack. He had better admonish the other 
gentleman privately, if at all. And as 


HE Frogs prayed Jupiter for a king—that is, for somebody 
of such political importance as to constitute a factor in 


the stock market. 


Jupiter answered their prayer by sending down King Stork. 
But King Stork, besides having advanced notions as to race 
suicide, talked ominously about the square deal. Of course, 


business was knocked into a cocked hat, and the Frogs prayed 


again. 


“Very well! ”’ 


| ates is merely a dash between two periods. 


Give us a king who is safe and sane! ’’ 
replied Jupiter, and sent them King Log. 

After that all parties were happy, even ex-King Stork, who 
now wrote for the magazines at a dollar a word. 


they implored. 
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to the lady, he can never retain her by 
force with South Dakota only five 
days off. 

He will have to use judgment and 
persuasion—love her himself, perhaps, 
and let her know it—and if he can’t, 
Heaven send her discretion, for nothing 
else, neither law nor flowerpots, will 
retain for him what he has not gumption 
enough to keep for himself. 








“AIN’T YOU GETTING EXTRAVAGANT, MR, BIGGBUGG, USING A 


TWO-DOLLAR BILL FOR A CARPET? ”’ 
“BUT MY GUESTS WANTED TO HAVE A DANCE ON THE GREEN.’’ 
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other, there will be 
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Mr. Roosevelt is 
going to look that country 


Africa. 


over and perhaps he will 
make such a report of it as 
Sul 5) will make it look attractive 
colored _ brother. 
that are conspicu- 


to our 
Forces 
yy? ously active in the world just 
now make strongly for the gen- 
eral retention of the various 
races within the terrestrial lim- 
its in which they have devel- 





oped, and which they now oc- 
cupy. The current propensity 
is to allot Asia to the Asians, America 
to the Americans and Europeans, and 
the greater part of Africa to the 
Africans, and some _ repeopling of 
Equatorial Africa and the Congo re- 
American negroes may be in- 


gion by 
cluded in the plans of Destiny. But if 
tl 

voluntary movement undertaken by the 
ablest 
their own condition 
field for 


will be any cumping of 


lat ever comes to pass it will be by a 


American negroes to improve 


and find a fairer 


advancement. There never 
American ne- 
groes back upon Africa because they 
are troublesome here. We shall have 
them and their problem with us always 
probably, certainly for generations to 
come, and it behooves each of us pa- 
tiently to learn his part in the current 
work of helping blacks and whites to 
live and work side by side in average 
peace and safety. 

The black and white races are never 
going to mix in this country to any ex- 
tent worth worrying about. They mix 
in blood less now than in slavery times, 
and less in the North than in the South. 
The white race, stronger eight to one, 
in numbers, to say nothing of intelli- 
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gence, is always going to rule. There 
is no social equality between negroes 
and whites in sight or dreamed of. But 
the negro must have his fair chance to 
live and rise, his legal rights to protec- 
tion of property and person, and a vote 
if he can qualify as a voter under just 
laws. 

He cannot get these things by his 
They must be secured to 
He is practically 


own might. 
him by white men. 
helpless in the hands of white men. 
Everybody knows that the problem is 
then for four-fifths, or nine-tenths, of 
the white population to protect the ne- 
groes against the lawlessness of the 
other fifth or tenth of the whites. 





OW that is to be done is a matter 

of detail. There are plenty of 
white men all over the country, South 
as well as North, who see that the law 
must protect the negro, and are ready 
to back it up in so doing. They pre- 
vent lynchings when they can, at any 
risk, and no matter what the provoca- 
They are ready to fight race riots 
if they can get there in time, and race 


tion. 


riots need fighting. The decent people 
of Springfield, Illinois, where they had 
one last month, were not quick enough 
to nip theirs in the bud, but they have 
caught plenty of rioters, and it is in 
their power so to deal with them as to 
make race riots as unpopular in Illi- 
nois as Atlanta made them in Georgia. 
The Springfield rioters wanted to drive 
out the negroes, and apparently they did 
it. But the town had only about 3,000 
negroes to a total population of about 
35,000, which would be less than its 
share if all the negroes were distrib 
uted to all the States and cities giving 
each its quota. More than a tenth of 
our nationa! population is black. Less 
than a tenth of Springfield’s population 
was black. Every State, city, village 
and township in the Union ought to be 
ready to harbor and protect its share of 
negroes if they come to it. The prob- 
lem is national; the responsibility for 
its solution is as wide as the Union. 
Wherever the negro can support him- 
self he has a right to live and should 


be protected in it. He must live or- 






derly under the law and expect punish- 
ment when he doesn’t. But he must 
not be punished merely for being black 
(which is not unlawful), nor because 
some other negro has done something 
wicked. 
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E have got the Roosevelt habit 
just as people get the rum habit 

He is the great American stimulant, 
and we have been taking him daily for 
s¢ven years and hate to leave off. It is 
one of the most amusing scrapes we 
ever got into. Mr. Bryan has lately 
spoken at some length, first, on the tar- 
iff; next on the trusts. His remarks 
have been printed freely and are at the 
Mr. 
Taft has spoken briefly of the merits. 
of foreign missionaries, and more at 
length on the fallacies of the bank- 
depositors’ protection idea, on the tariff 
and “on other subjects. Mr. Roosevelt 
trailed up the back way to Herkimer 
County, New York, to dedicate a li- 
brary in the rural wilds of Jordanville,, 
and made a speech about the farmers 
and their life—a nice little, character- 


service of persevering readers. 


istic speech, which, being duly published 
in all the papers (usually with mislead- 
ing headlines), was gulped down by 
thirsty readers like a drink of rum in 
a dry township. 

How, oh how, shall we get over this 
baneful habit of loading up with the 
Roosevelt stimulant! The campaign is 
dull. Why? 


much 


Because we 
stuff,” so 
much heady and enlivening efferves- 


comically 
have had so “hard 
cence, that discussion of the tariff and 
the trusts tastes flat to us. 

The truth is that the great question 
of the settled, and 
right, Taft got the Republican 
Whether he or 
elected is important to be sure, but only 
When Roose- 
velt had succeeded in drawing away his 
intoxicating bowl from the people’s lips 


year was settled 
when 
nomination. Bryan is 


in a secondary degree. 


the great crisis was passed, and what 
was left was not a campaign of excite- 
ment, but a process of sobering up. It 
is a great thing for us, this coming back 
to soft drinks and moderation; but the 
process is not so lively as it is whole- 
some. There remain now seven weeks 
in which to get some ginger into the: 
national campaign. 











‘are 
All In the Same 


Boat 











SUMP’N OR OTHER 


Here’s the celebrity—what has he done? 


It must be a boon to mankind. 


Well, he either invented the oysterless stew, 
Or he’s been farthest north, in his mind! 


Children 

MONG all the staples 
our country pro- 

duces, nothing is 

than 


They not 


more useful 
children. 
only provide our 


educational experts 





with an  inexhaus- 
tible mine of material to expound the- 
ories with, but they furnish the motive 
power for some of our principal fac 
tories, and the present low price of coal 
is due to their efforts. Tnus we see that 
Providence always provides us with the 
wherewithal to live within our means. 

Children are cultivated in every state 
in the union. Up to the age of seven 
or eight, they are scarcely any use at all, 
except to talk about, but after that they 
can begin to earn good money. 

They are also useful in other ways. A 
young girl of ten or twelve, who is too 
delicate to work, may often make herself 
handy by rushing the growler and wait- 


ing on a drunken father. Some time 


when a young boy and girl are run over 
by a trolley or auto, they may get enough 
in damages to keep the wolf from the 
door. 

It is a great blessing that children are 
cultivated in greater numbers by the poor 
than by the rich. Thus our principal in 
dustries are kept supplied with plenty of 
hands to do the work. 


The Race Problem 

N the race for office, the race problem 
| has an unfortunate way of obstruct 
ing the race course and contributing to 
the already onerous burdens of the po 
lite politician. If a 
happens to begin with a big D, it is up 
to him to find a way of 


man’s democracy 
disfranchising 
the negro in the South without letting 
the Northern negro find it out, for in 
the North the negro is quite a few po 
litical pumpkins. If a man’s republican- 
ism happens to begin with a capital R, 
it is up to him to give a satisfactory 
reason to the negro of the North why 
the Republican National Administration 





Mme. 


But when you see 
You think, “ F 








DIFFERENT 


Shubrich’s very fine 


In Niebelungun Ring, 


her off the stage 


- God’s sake, sing! 


does not use the army and other neces- 
sary instruments to enforce the fifteenth 
amendment in the Democratic South. 
In the one case it is a question of taking 
away his vote without: making hi: 
angry, and in the other case it is a ques- 
tion of keeping his vote without giving 
him power. It is a nice game. 

For fuller particulars, see Ben Till- 
man, Booker Washington, Teddy Roose- 
Lincoln-Douglas Debates. 


Ellts O. J nes. 


Not Too Well Born 


“| S he well born? ’’ 
* Oh, yes; 


velt and the 


fairly so!’’ 
“ What is ‘ fairly well born?’ ”’ 
“Very well born folks commonly comé 
of families that have been prosperous 
they ! 


so long that have got lazy an 


run out. Fairly well born folks come of 


families that can still do something.’’ 


7 es fast is your steam yacht?’’ 
“About a case of champagne 


an hour.’’ 
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What an Amateur Nature-Faker Saw in New York With Apologies 


the Morning After N the Subway, oh, my darling, 
When the lights are dim and low, 
And the evening hordes of people 
Wildly come and wildly go— 
In the Subway, oh, my darling— 
Think not bitterly of me, 
Though I slid into an end-seat, 
Left you lonely—set you free. 
For my hat was crushed and battered— 
My cravat a sight to see; 
It was best to leave you thus, dear— 
Best for you and best for me. 
Laura Simmons. 


Photographs by A. R. Phelan, Who Accompanies the Naturalist on His Tours 

















Our Fresh Air Fund 


Previously ackn’ledzed.$6,168.03 “ Peggy Kemp” $10.00 
O. Ly. Durcan .00 Twitchell Lake Sunday 
“ Sproul ”’ 3.00 School 
A Friend 00 Macpherson Collver 
i Py 2.00 vears 
Perfectly es: oy, a, Oe 
8.00 _viggaell 


and Anne” 30.00 $6,264.80 


His Choice 


HE: Frankly, now, if you had to choose between me and 
a million, what would you do? 
He: I’d take the million. Then you would be easy. 





Yet a More Excellent Way 
A CERTAIN prophet grew very tired of being not without 
honor save in his own country, for his own country 


was precisely where the big money was to be made. 
So he resolved to try something besides straight prophecy. 
“I’m just as big a scoundrel as anybody in the System! ”’ 
he cried in a loud voice. ‘ Nobody but a fool will take my 
word! When I tell a man to buy Acidulated Copper, I’ve got 
an axe to grind—I’m trying to work him.’’ 





The effect was instant. Before sundown the buying public ” HAT are they putting up an awning in front of the 
had absorbed all the prophet's Acidulated Copper at his own house across the way for? ’’ 
figure. “ There’s going to be a wedding, followed by a storm.’’ 




















Corya't 1908 | 
BY A.8.Pwean 











The Escape 


HITTLER had had a particularly 
hard day at the office. 3ut, 
buoyed up by the thought of his com- 





fortable home, he walked along briskly— 
even for him—like a horse who knows 
he is nearing the stable. 

Suddenly, in front of his house, he 
stopped short. 

A blare of light, unusual 
cious in its intensity, greeted his gaze. 

Whittler strode up en the piazza. He 


and _ suspi- 


heard the sound of voices. 
Yes, 


the table was his wife’s Aunt 


His worst fears were confirmed. 
there by 
Jane. And on the other side was her 
Cousin Sarah. 

He knew what it meant at once. His 
wife’s relatives had suddenly come down 
on them—a periodical visit. 

To Whittler, tired, dragged out with 
the day’s work, this was the worst thing 
that could happen. 

He admired and 


respected Cousin 


INSECT DAY 





AT 





COLUMBIA 


Sarah and Aunt Jane at a distance 
Their lives, in the remote place where 
they lived, were lonely. And when they 
Whittler and his 


They came to 


did swoop down on 
wife they came to talk. 
do things. At home they had gathered 
strength much beyond what would have 
been their regular capacity had they been 
in the city all the year. And oh, how 
they could talk! 

The worst of it was, Whittler knew 
by experience, once within their zone, 
that all was hopeless. 

If he came in and said he was tired, 
Aunt Jane would have a hundred reme 
dies to try at once. And Cousin Sarah 
would talk for an hour on how badly he 
looked, and urge him to visit them. 

If he said he never felt better, that 
theatre party and other hor- 
rible festivities. 

Besides, if he failed to be enthusiastic, 
both to Aunt Jane and Cousin Sarah, 
then his wife wouldn’t like it. She had 


accused him before of always taking oc- 


meant a 
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casion, when any of her family visited 





her, to show peculiarities that he never 
thought of displaying at any other time. 
It took him but a moment to decide. 








He would go to his club and spend a 





quiet evening there—telegraphing home. 

He slid off the piazza and 
down the street, catching a car at the 
next corner. 





started 







A little later he sent the 
following message: 






“ Detained at office on sudden business 
of importance, Late coming home. 
Don’t worry. Jim.”’ 


Then Whittler dropped into his club 
and ordered a good dinner. After all, 
he thought to himself, he was glad that 










Aunt Jane and Cousin Sarah had come. 






For this was a great treat—one that he 






indulged in but seldom. 
Then, 

pentance came over him. 

time that he had 

actually, in such a _ bare-faced 






suddenly, a feeling of re- 







This was the first 





manner, 





There were numberless 






deceived his wife 
little ways, of course, that didn’t count 






But this was downright lying! Besides, 






when he came to think of it, wouldn't 






she suspect something? She was no- 





body's fool—as he had reason to know. 





There was a telephone right in the house. 






How was he to explain the fact that he 






hadn’t used that instead of the slower 
telegraph? 
Of course, Whittler himself knew very 







well. He had done it because, in reality, 


































HER HEAD WAS COMPLETELY TURNED BY 


HIS ATTENTIONS 
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he was too much of a coward. He 
hadn’t the courage—or the experience 
and skill—to ring his wife up on the 
telephone and tell her a bare-faced lie. 
She would tell him who was with her, 
making it all the more difficult. And 
so he had used the cowardly method. 

Ah! A distressing thought suddenly 
came to.,him. The moment his wife re- 
ceived his message she might suspect 
something unusual, and, of course, would 
immediately call up his office. It would 
be closed. She wouldn’t get any answer. 

So! 

While he was debating about this a 
page came up. 

“Telephone for you, sir.’’ 

Whittler turned white and red at the 
same time. His heart rose like copper 
in a bull market. 

He must answer the dread summons. 
Telepathically, he felt that it was from 
his wife. 

He put the receiver to his burning ear. 


“Hello! ’’ he said, faintly. 
“Hello!’’ came back. He recognized 
the voice. An icy current of fear 


frappéd his spine. 
“Is this you?’’ (Her voice.) 
“Yes!’’ (More faintly.) 
Then he braced himself. 
well put on a bold front. 
“How did you know where I was? 
he asked, briskly. 
“ Quite easily. 
the piazza. Then, 
the house, I peeked out of the window 
and saw you making off down the street 
while Aunt Jane and Cousin Sarah were 
still talking—of course, you know they 
are here. Later I received your mes- 
sage, called up your office, could get no 


He might as 


”” 


I heard your step on 


as you didn’t enter 





LIFE’S Wall Street Column 







A SHORT INTEREST 
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THE WATERED STOCK MARKET 


PHOTOGRAPH SHOWS BROAD AND WALL STREETS AND THE SUBMARINE TREASURY, 
FRAIL CRAFT HAVE GONE TO PIECES AND SUNK IN THIS DISTRICT THAT 
ERECTED TO WARN THOSE NOT FAMILIAR WITH THE COURSE, 


SO MANY 
A LIGHTHOUSE HAS BEEN 
AND INCIDENTALLY TO KEEP STRANGERS OFF MORGAN’S 


‘ 


* ROCKS.’” 


voice getting stern. 

“You be home by midnight, 
and don’t you ever think you 
can deceive me again.’’ 

“Yes, dearie! Good-by!’”’ 


I made up my mind you must be at the 
club, and so I got them out of the room 
just now and thought I would see if I 
was right.’’ 

“Are you—mad? ”’ 


“No; I don’t blame you a bit. I’d “ Good-by!’’ 
very much rather have you enjoying Whittler went back to the 
yourself there than trying to be too dining-room, where his soup was 


getting cold, and hastily called 

the waiter. 

“ Waiter! ’’ 

“Vos, mel* 

“Just countermand that order 
I gave you for a quart of 
champagne, and bring me 
instead a small stein of 


T. L. M. 


natural here—only ’’—— 
“Only what, dear? ”’ 










beer.’’ 





STOCKS WERE WEAK AMERICAN ICE 





























[NVESTIGATION IS VEXATION 
—py) 


Morte: Paul. —At one time a re- 





spectable railroad man and protege 


of the Administration, but now president 
of an insurance company and frend of 
Thomas Ryan. This young man came 
from the West, saw the interior of the 
White House and conquered the Su- 
preme Court. He began life in Chicago, 
but took an early interest in the stock 
market, and from that moment his politi- 
cal career was. assured. From the rail- 
road business he was launched into the 
Navy, where he took in water enough on 
board to be able to finance any great en- 
terprise. He then sailed on the good 
steamer Equitable Life, with sealed or- 
ders. He and his Hyde bound vessel 
are still at sea. His principal occupa- 
tion has been making rebates to order. 
Now, however, he is busy at the pumps. 

Author of the celebrated poem, “ In- 
vestigation Is Vexation.’’ Also “ The 
Derelict,’’ ‘“‘ Marooned,’’ etc. Address 
care Ryan. 


Peace 


EACE conferences that propose to 
make a rule that aeroplanes and 
dirigible balloons shall not drop bombs 
in war on hostile outfits might as well 
\ their strength. Of course, the 
flyers will drop anything they can lift 
wherever it will do the most harm. It 
will be by so doing that they will be 
most useful to make war uncomfortable 
to all concerned, and promote the cause 
of peace. 


save 


‘ETF S* 
Who's What 


in and Out of America 


bbot, Lyman. —A connoisseur of 

religions and reformed theological 
expert, patron of Jehovah, and funny- 
man:‘of The Outlook. This gentleman 
was the first person to introduce Jonah 
to the whale, accompanied by a rejection 
slip which said: “I regret that this con- 
tribution you have so kindly furnished 
me with is unavailable for my present 
purposes.’’ Mr. Abbott settled down to 
a quiet life in Brooklyn, where he lived 
until he had a call to put his sermons 
into such shape that they would begin 


to draw royalties. He is the author of 
“ Religions I Have Dallied With’’ and 
“Side Lights on Theology.’’ Motto: 
“The Pen Is Mightier Than the Pulpit.’’ 


Useless 


ATEMAN (at the musical comedy) : 
Don’t you want to come back? 

CASTLETON: No. 

“Well, take this pass check, anyway. 
You can hand it to some chap on the 
outside.”’ 

“My dear fellow, I haven’t an enemy 
in the world.’’ 


ITY CHAP: I_hear that 
are growing scarce. 
NANTUCKET FISHERMAN: Waal, yes! 
We git most of ’em from Noo York. 


lobsters 





To 
BE 


RESPEC- 
=| TABLE 




















Heer. Arthur Eli. —The only othe: 
boy president. This young gentle- 
man was born at an early age, and con- 
ceived the idea of making Yale Univer- 
sity respectable, after Noah Porter had 
gotten through with it, by sprinkling it 
with liberal thought and other youthfui 
excesses, thus opening the door of mod- 
ern philosophy with a Yale Locke. He 
has written a number of things about 
railroads, political economy and social- 
ism, and, having traveled away from 
college at times, his ideas on these sub- 
jects have almost been useful. He al- 
ways speaks when spoken to. 
occupation: Not 


Principal 
advertising himself. 


Recreation: Reading the encyclopedia. 
Favorite hymn: “‘ Home, Sweet Home.’’ 
Address, Hall of Fame. 
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A BAD EGG 
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—HARRY Graft Darr 








IMPROV 
ES IT—BUT ANYHOW VOTE FOR TAFT 
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Devilled New York 

EW YORK has always taken a kindly 
interest in the Devil and all his works. 
Notwithstanding the efforts of Governor 
Hughes, Anthony Comstock, and other gentle- 
men with similarly broad views, to stamp out 
that interest, it still exists. Therefore when 
it was decided to put the Devil definitely on 
the stage it was found necessary to have two 
of him to satisfy the popular curiosity. This 
particular dramatic Devil had his conception 
in the mind of a Hungarian dramatist named 
Franz Molnar. True to tradition, the result has been trouble 
through Mr. Molnar’s play having been simultaneously sold 
to two New York managers, making rival productions and 
causing charges of bad faith, incriminations, professional 
jealousies, and incidentally, that thing hateful to the mana- 

gerial soul, a lot of talk and free advertising. 

* * + 

The two versions in English were produced simultaneously, 
that of Messrs. Konta and Larned by Mr. Harrison Grey 
Fiske at the Belasco Theatre, and that of Mr. Oliver Herford 
by Mr. Henry W. Savage at the Garden. In both cases, 
judging from the close similarity, the author’s text has been 
pretty closely followed. Where original lines have been in- 
troduced those of Mr. Fiske’s adapters have been evidently 
written in tone with the author’s purpose and increase his 
intended effect. Mr. Herford has apparently sought to reach 
the local and contemporary sense of humor, with the result 
that some of his lines, although clever in themselves, intro- 
duce a rather jarring element. 

In both cases the play is at least interesting. Its action is 
not rapid, because it is, in a way, a study in morals, and deals 
more with mental processes than physical acts. It is a sort 
of a stage exposition of the proverb concerning the relation 
of its hero to idle hands. In its method it aims to be smart 
Molnar’s Devil 
is simply a Mephistopheles of our own time, more amus- 


and witty rather than impressive or moving. 


ing and less tragic because his traffic is with knowing people 
of the world instead of with senile credulousness and rustic 
and religious innocence. The play is far away from the con- 
ventional, and this, rather than any concentrated cleverness, 
is responsible for its interest. In fact, considering the great- 
ness of his new-old theme, Mr. Molnar has fallen short of 
realizing its possibilities in either a dramatic or a literary 
way. 
*~ * * 

In presentation of “ The Devil’’ the Fiske company is in- 
comparably superior to that of Mr. Savage. The artists at 
the Belasco Theatre have been much better chosen for their 
parts, and, as a company, have been far more competently 
rehearsed. Of course, each of us has his own conception of 
what the Devil would be like, if he existed; but Mr. Arliss 
physically and in manner unquestionably more closely con- 
forms to the gereral idea than does Mr. Stevens. In polish, 


refinement and subtlety the former is the devil of the polite 
society in which he is pictured as moving. Mr. Stevens is 
a coarser type, savoring more of the actual fire and brimstone, 
and perhaps, though, appealing with equal force to minds that 
get their ideas of hell and its inhabitants from ranting preach- 
ers. In the play, as in the world, the Devil's business is 
mostly with women, and there can be no doubt as to Mr. 
Arliss’s superior conception of what would most appeal to 
that branch of his trade. And so, through each of the casts, 
Miss Grace Elliston is contrasted with Dorothy Dorr as the 
principal object of satanic efforts, Mr. Hamilton Revelle with 
Mr. Paul McAllister as the amorous artist who is the satanic 
implement, Mrs. Arliss with Marion Lorne as the artist’s 
cast-off model, and Miss Emily Stevens with Marguerite Snow 
as the young woman with whoin The Devil amuses himself 
and uses as a special assistant in winning his game. In each 
case the balance of superiority, both in the personal fitness 
of the artist to the part and in the preparation of the artist’s 
work, lies with the Fiske company. This is not saying that 
the Savage performance is a bad one. But it does not com- 
pare in finish and fineness with the other. 

Few dramatic enterprises in New York have aroused the 
general interest created by “ The Devil’’ done in duplicate. 
The press of Chicago ard the Middle West can be relied upon 
to point this out as evidence of the depravity of the metropolis. 

* - * 

Native dramatists are rather to the front in the offerings 

of the preliminary season. Mr. Rupert Hughes at the Bijou 


In Their Earlier Years 


2 VOKES SISTERS——-JESSIE, VICTORIA AND ROSINA 
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“ SHE’S GOT A FUTURE.” 
“CAN SHE ACT? ’’ 


- NO, BUT SHE CAN WORK HER EYES BETTER THAN ANY LADY 


SHE COULDN’T DO BETTER IF SHE WAS TWINS.” 






to perpetrate a bit of fun which he calls 
It serves to introduce as.a star Mr. Doug- 





drops seriousness 
“ All for a Girl.’’ 
lass Fairbanks, a young man whose work some one appro- 
priately described as being interesting because he didn’t act 
like an actor, which is another way of saying that he has con- 
siderable force, originality, and is not stagey. The opposite 
part was played by Miss Adelaide Manola, who displayed 
unusual charm, intelligence and vivacity. Among several 
clever hits by other members of an unusually clever company, 
Miss Jane Corcoran’s impersonation of a gum-chewing, 
Laura-Jean-Libbey-loving girl was distinctly funny. 

In “ All for a Girl’’ Mr. Hughes does not seem to have 
aimed much higher chan making his audiences laugh and sup- 
plying a medium for Mr. Fairbanks. In both he has suc- 
ceeded. The play has a good niany technical crudities, but 
in its entirety is amusing and laughable, and some of its situa- 


tions are of the sort that New York theatregoers dote upon. 
* 


* * 
GG’ notable virility and power 
ss is “ The Call of the North,’’ 
a free dramatization of “ Conjurer’s 
House,’’ written by Mr. George 
Broadhurst to fit the acting abilities 
of Mr. Robert Edeson. The play 
has a plot providing strong situations for Mr. Edeson’s 
strenuous and forceful personality, which he handles credit- 
ably and always picturesquely. The play has an unusual 
charm in that Mr. Broadhurst has succeeded in preserving 
the atmosphere of the book—that of the Canadian Northwest 
in the days of the Hudson Bay Company’s domination, a 
domination not of trade alone, but of physical rule and gov- 
ernment. This meant strong characters, and they are present 
in unusual number. Picked from the French Canadians, 
Indians and the rugged Scotchmen, who were the company’s 
loyal servitors, we have in “ The Call of the North ”’ delinea- 
tion and contrast which give the story and the situations a 
compelling interest. Among many admirable characteriza- 
tions, those of Beatrice Prentice as Julie Bagneau, a French 
Canadian girl; Mr. Jennings as Galen Albret, the stern old 
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IN THE BUSINESS, AND AS FOR WEARING SWELL CLOTHES—GEE ! 









Hudson Bay Company factor, and Mr. Grant Mitchell as a 

canting English chaplain stood out clearly. 

“The Call of the North’’ also has a vein of clean-cut 
humor which lightens its sombreness with just enough of con- 
trast. The play is beautifully set, admirably acted and tells 
an interesting story well. 

* * * 

O the Astor, with the stamp of Western ap- 
proval, came “The Man from Home,’’ by 
Messrs. Booth Tarkington and Harry Leon 

Wilson. It was evidently written to fit the 

individuality and make a star of Mr. William 

Hodge. Mr. Hodge has a marked personality, 

but little animation or versatility. In this he 

may be truthfully typical of the Indiana lawyer he 
pictures, but he is not madly dramatic. 

To a certain class of audiences it is always pleasing to see 
the American of uncouth make-up by sheer force of native 
virtue and contributing circumstances triumph over foreign 
villainy as evidenced by better clothes and better manners. 
It is as sure a dramatic asset as dragging out the Stars and 
Stripes and waving them in the face of an audience. These 
appeals to patriotism have rarely been known to fail, espe 
cially with audiences composed largely of patriots who chew 
gum, pick their teeth in public and regard the yellow journals 
as the highest form of literature. The present collaborators 
have surrounded their hero with circumstances which enable 
him to shine by doing nothing and saying nothing, and have 
threaded through them a love affair in which he succeeds by 
being equally dramatic. He doesn’t even have to twist the 
tails of the British lions who infest his pathway in Europe, as 
they obligingly do this of their own accord. They do it fre 
quently, in full sight of the audience, and invariably to the 
profit of the lawyer from Kokomo, Ind. The process gets 
laughs and has kept “ The Man from Home’”’ 
Therefore, if we con- 


on the boards 
outside of New York for a long time. 
cede the principle that a play which makes money is a good 
play, “ The Man from Home ”’ 


is a very good play indeed. 


Metcalfe. 
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Smoking a Pipe 
HE art of pipe smoking appears to 
be yet in its infancy. A few years 
ago pipes had advanced only so far as to 
have a hole through them and a 
bowl at one end to hold tobacco. 
This might be called the nicotine 
or prehistoric period. 
Now pipes 
arranged with sub- (3. 


are 


terranean canals 
running through 
them, in a sort of 
crystalline maze, so 
that the 
will get discouraged 
and 


nicotine 


on the 
fall, so to speak, by 


way 


the wayside. 

Pipes are also 
arranged with blot- 
ting paper capsules 
that will absorb the 
nicotine, which, as 
every one knows, is 
a deadly poison, 
and if dropped on 
a fly will kill him 
instantly. 

This suggests an 
inquiry as to why 
not 
used 


nicotine is 
more generally to kill 
flies. 


It would 


seem as if it 
ought to serve some useful 
purpose. 

Then again there are pipes 
made out of gourds that do 
not require the services of a plumber at 
all hours of the day and night, but, be- 
yond a monthly house cleaning, are al- 
ways ready. 

What we really need is a pipe on 
wheels, with an engineer in charge to 
regulate the pressure, and a fireman to 
keep it going. 

For that is the hopeless thing about 
pipes. If the tobacco is as dry as punk, 
it is pretty likely to taste like it, and 
after it is lighted it lasts about two and 
one-half puffs. If it is slightly damp, as 
it ought to be, you begin by piling on 
matches and setting them like a bonfire 
It’s a fine thing to see that pipe 
light up. But the moment you take your 
mind off it is out again. 

Pipe smoking is splendid. 
burning parching 


on top. 


Aside from 


your tongue, your 


throat, always going out and filling you 
up with the raw essence of nicotine, it 
is one of the greatest comforts in the 
world. 

As a companion, it can’t be beaten. It 
never bores you. It is 
something unexpected. 


always doing 





Mrs. S.: 
Mr. 
“WHAT FOR? 
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SMITHWOLD 


DON’T YOU LIKE IT 


Alcohol 
LCOHOL is used in Turkish baths, 
museums and palm 

also furnishes a scientific base for tem- 
perance and curtain lectures. It enters, 
in some form or other, into most of our 
industries and through it we manufac- 
ture breadstuffs, dyes and snakes. AlI- 
though it is not responsible for perpetual 
motion, it is the only fluid agent known 
to make the earth go round. It has also 
made two moons appear in the heavens, 


rooms. It 


where only one moon was seen before. 
Alcohol is manufactured in every 
state in the union, including the states 
of matrimony and unrest. It is respon- 
sible for the crooked course of the 
grapevine. It sails the unbridled ocean, 
and sits on every street corner. It is 
the most consummate actor known, and 
in the extent of its marvelous make-ups 
has never old 
sleuth. It takes on every form and line, 
and as an interior decorator is un- 
equalled. It is fastidious, however, 
about colors, eradicating the blues and 
replacing them with reds and purples. 


been equalled by any 





LOOKS PRETTY GOOD, NOW IT’S FINISHED, HEY? 
S.:  CAN’T WE BUILD ON ANOTHER WING OR SOMETHIN’? 

Now?’ 
“YES, BUT IT’S SO LONESOME WITH THE WORKMEN GONE! ”’ 


Alcohol is successful in every one of 
its undertakings. But in spite of all the 
bad things that have been said about it, 
it has one great quality. It never for- 
sakes an old friend. 


Preachers 
PREACHER is a person that pre- 


sumes to be a _ paragon of 
pulchritudinous perfection, professing 
to promote _ purity. Occasionally a 


preacher is publicly pious while privately 
prurient. Practically put, he _ pities, 
patronizes and prates, pretending to be 
the personification of the Prince of 
Peace, but too often petting the purse- 
proud, pecunious plutocrat, when prop- 
erly he should prop the penniless prole- 
tariat. Pontifical too 
often pendent on power and privilege, 
protection of popular preroga- 
are purely putative. Personally, 
perhaps passable if not 
too prudish. Politically, they are par- 
ticularly passive, although patriotic. 
Among the prominent preachers of the 
past are Peter and Paul. 
Ellis O. Jones. 


principles are 
while 
tives 
preachers are 
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otherwise, there would not be so many 
of them. If he insists further, crack 
him over the head and tell him to shut 
up. If the man has no money at all 
crack him in the head in the first place. 

Next, publish his name in all the 
newspapers. This is for two reasons: 
First, to make him more of a criminal, 
and second, to show that the police de- 
partment is doing its duty. 

Next, chuck him into as unpleasant a 
place as can be devised. At night sur- 
round him with a choice collection of 
vermin. For this purpose an entomolo- 
gist should be consulted. In the day- 
time make him work like a dog, but do 
not give him anything for it. Give it 

















Signore Bryan: BROTHER BILL SEEMS KIND OF NERVOUS HANGING 














OVER THERE, BUT AFTER HE FALLS A COUPLE OF TIMES, AS I DID, 















HE’LL GET USED TO IT. 















to some one else. Perhaps the best way 






to dispose of the surplus product is by 
the contract system, although there are 
other forms of graft nearly as good. 
After a few years of this he is prob- 
ably a full-fledged criminal. In order to 
test your work turn him loose without 











Ce any money or any friends. If he comes 





back in a short time, you have suc- 
ceeded. If not, you have failed; but it 
usually works. Ellis O. Jones. 







Joy 
na ERKINS looks very happy 
this year.’’ 

“He has reason to be. He 
says that after his wife and 
children had been fitted out 
with their fall wardrobes there 
was enough left over to enable 
him to have a new velvet collar 
put on his overcoat.’’ 
















" OW was the table at your 
summer resort? ’”’ 
“Splendid! Never had such 


>? 











canned goods in my life 






OUR NATIONAL CIRCUS 





be sufficiently elastic to admit of excep- 
tions when the public good or the 
offender’s purse seems to demand it. 
After the law is made hire a few 
good policemen to lie in wait for offend- 
ers. It is necessary to cateh a criminal 
before you can make him. Many a man 





A Misfit 


gee truths we can’t unravel 

But it’s just as plain as day 
Why the “ rounder ’’ cannot travel 
In the straight and narrow way. 





















How to Make Criminals has remained good all his life by not 
HE making of criminals is a very being caught. After you get hold of 
important American industry. Pro- one he will probably tell you that he did 
ceed as follows: not know the law. If he does, tell him 
Find out something that a large num- that ignorance of the law excuses no . 
ber of the people desire to do and then one. If he insists, tell him that even oo te 


make a law against it. The law should the lawyers don’t know the law, as, ANOTHER “ BROKEN ENGAGEMENT ”’ 






















FATHER'S RECIPE 


























We hear a lot of mother’s cakes 
And sister’s lemon pie; 

Of gingerbread that gran’ma makes, 
And auntie’s doughnuts,—my! 

But father’s got a recipe 












He says beats all the rest; ~ a 
And when it’s mixed O. K., says he, | se 
It suits his palate best. iB |) =< 
ea 

Some lie-abed-till-nine-o’clock, os 


\ 


Some breakfast-up-to-ten; 
A  shirt-sleeve-stroll-around-the-block, 
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A shave, a pipe, and then 
A pile of Colored Supplements, 
With frequent dozings off— 
Those are the chief ingredients 
Of father’s Sunday loaf. 
—Lippincott’s. 
HIS HEROINE 
“Does he describe his heroine as attractive to 
men?” 
“No! Educated.”—The Times. 


, 


“ Younc MAN,” said a rich and pompous old gentle- » 
man, ‘‘I was not always thus. I did not always ride 
in a motor car of my own. When I first started in 
life I had to walk.” 

“You were lucky,” rejoined the young man. 
“When I first started I had to crawl. It took me a 


long time to learn to walk.’—Democratic Telegram. NOTHING VENTURE NOTHING HAVE, 





Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, Canada and 












Lire is for sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The International News Company, Breams Prompt notification should be sent by subscribers of any change of address. 


OPTIMISM 
Don’t worry! Just dare! 
’Tis the strivers who fare 
To the top of Parnassus at noon, 
Joy only is sane, 
For what does Life gain 
By the song that is sung out of tune? 
—Outing, 
BIDING HER TIME 


A Boston child, not yet in her teens and unusually 
precocious, with exceptional penetration asked her 
mother the other day: “‘ How long, mother, will it 
be before I get old enough for you to say that I am 
nervous and not naughty when I do so and so? "— 
Boston Herald. 

WEDDING NOTES 

The Bride: Just think of it, dearest! Fifty years 
from yesterday will be our golden anniversary,— 
Evening Sun, 


In a rural district a Scottish minister was out 
taking an evening walk, when he came upon one of 
his parishioners lying in a ditch. “‘ Where have you 
been the nicht, Andrew?” ‘“‘ Weel, I dinna richtly 
ken,” answered the prostrate sinner, ‘‘ whether it 
was a wadding or a funeral, but whatever it was, it 
has been a most extraordinary success.’”—The Bel} 
man. 


“Wry, that’s a regular little printing press, isn't 
it?” remarked the visitor. 

“Yes,” replied Mrs. Popley, “* Willie’s uncle gave 
it to him on his birthday.” 

“What a complete little thing! It’s  self-inking, 
isn’t it?” 

“T don’t know; but Willie is.” —Southwestern’s 
Book. 


i Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., England, AGents._ Brentano's, 37 Ave. de l’Opera, Paris; 
British Possessions. $5.) a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign countries in the Postal also at Saarbach’s News Exchanges, 1, New Coventry Street, Leicester Square, W. London; 9, Rue 
Union, $1.04 year; to Canada, 52 cents. Single current copies, 10 cents. Back numbers, after three St. Georges, Paris; 1, Via Firenze, Milan; Mayence, Germany. 


months from date of publication, 25 cents. The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted, and are not to be reproduced without special 
No contribution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addressed envelope. termission obtained in advance. 
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Gentlemens Furnishing Gods. 














Fall Styles in Clothing, Fur- 
nishings, Hats and Shoes, 


Things besides Clothes. 


Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 


BROADWAY Cor. TWENTY SECOND ST., NEW YORK 
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By Trying Panhard 
Gil In Your Car 


Then by actual test in your own way, 
prove to your own satisfaction the truth of 
every claim we make for 


PANHARD 
OIL 


“The Oil in the Checkerboard Can” 


Proves not by color, but by actual 
test in your motor, that it is tree 
from carbon. 


Every cylinder oil manufacturer claims 
his oil to be von-carbonizing—we prove it: 
You ean quickly satisfy yourself that Pan- 
hard Oil will not carbonize, and that it gives 
perfect lubrication at all temperatures. 


Inferior oils are sometimes represented 
as Panhard, so make sure you get the genu- 
ine. The New Sealed Can protects you if 
seal is unbroken. 

If you value the life of your motor, end 
your lubricating difficulties at once by getting 
Panhard Oil. Write today for our book 
* Lubrication,” which will recommend the 
grade suited to your motor. 


GEO. A. HAWS 


86 Pine St. New York 











Are You Ever Despondent? 


WT by Life Pub. Co. 

























. 
WHAT'S THE USE, ANYWAY? NOTHING BUT AN EGG YESTER- 
DAY AND A FEATHER DUSTER TO-MORROW ”’ 


Reproduction in Color, 13 by 15 in. 50 cents 


Be cheerful, for on receipt of 25 cents we will send you the 
catalogue of Lire’s PRINTS containing 160 miniature reproductions 
of these famous pictures. 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 17 w. 31stst.. New York 











Jenny Lind singing at 
Castle Garden in 1851 


All that remains of Jenny Lind is her autograph, her picture, and 
memories dear to all who ever heard her sing. 

Her greatest charm—her wondrously sweet and melodious voice—is 
gone forever. 

How different had she lived in the present day! 

The Victor would have preserved her beautiful voice to posterity, just as it 
has Tamagno’s; just as it does the other great singers of the world. 

You can hear them to-day on the Victor whenever you like; and generation 
after generation will keep on hearing them though the 


artists themselves will be forever silent. 


You owe it to yourself to stop in and hear the Victor, the very next time 
you pass’a Vrctor store. 
Write to us for catalogucs. 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S. A. 


Berliner Gramophone Co., Montreal, Canadian Distributors 
Preserve your records and get best results by using only Victor Needles 















































A complete list of new Victor Records for September will be found in the September number 
of Munsey’s, Scribner's, McClure’s, Century and Kverybody’s; and Uctober Cosmopolitan. 
























FINE CUBAN CIGARETTES 
Henry Clay an/ BockyCa Cabanas 


(extra gize) 
15 cts for 10 25 cts for 10 








Especially recommended to smokers of Havana cigars 
wou « Satisfaction without inhaling ~« * x 
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A new and better way. Kemove core, loosen fruit from 
Se pect. add a teaspoonful of ABBOT'T’S BITTERS to 
half a grape fruit and sugar to suit taste. Gives exquisite 
flavor and adds greatly to Lp and tonic effect 


of the fruit. Every lover of things will enjoy gra) 
fruit served in this imanner. 1 we ange 


























MAXIMS OF NAMREH EHT ESIW 
(Vth Dynasty) 


The Rooster that crows in the Morning shrinks down 
on his Perch at the Night. 

Boast not of thy courage, my Brother, for some one 
may turn out the Light. 


My Son, at your ease you may Borrow, and once in 
a while you may Lend, 

But when you are asked for the Payment, Pay—if 
you value a Friend. 


He who is fording the River laughs not at the Roar 
of the Fall. 

The Wise yield in peace to a Woman, and Fools 
try their strength with the Squall. 





Laugh, if you want to be Welcomed. Weep, if you 
want to be guyed 

Enter my dwelling, Old Fellow, but please leave 
your Troubles outside. 


Lend to your Friend of your Shekels; go out and 
get him a Vote 

But, if you value Contentment, sign not your Name 
to a Note 





The Rain has come down on a Sudden, and draggled 
the overbold Hen 

If you would gain Merit, my Sister, avoid ye the 
gaze of the Men. 

The Jackass may dress as a Lion, but look how it 
runs at a Roar! 

Because He rides by in an Auto is cause to suspect 
Him the more. 


Who puts on the Dress you admire, and seeks your 
advice in a Plan? 

Take heed to thy freedom, O Brother, for She is in 
love with a Man. 


Accept of his friendship when offered, but let thy 
Acceptance be cool. 

The strength of the Wise is in Silence, and Speech 
is the Death of a Fool. 


Two things may no Man be forgiven if that at his 
Door they be laid; 

Forgetting a Date with a Woman, and leaving a 
Card Debt unpaid. 


What, then, if She greet you with Laughter, and 
straightway begin to be Sad? 
Remember that she is a Woman, and therefore a little 
bit Mad 
—Saturday Evening Post. 


_ AsHevitte, N. C.: The four-season resort of the 
South. THe Manor, the English-like Inn of Asheville. 


MANY CHILDREN are so crammed with everything 
that they really know nothing. 

In proof of this, read these veritable specimens of 
definitions, written by public school children: 

“ Stability is taking care of a stable.” 

“A mosquito is the child of black and white par- 
ents.” 

“ Monastery is the place for monsters.” 

“Tocsin is something to do with getting drunk.” 

“ Expostulation is to have the smallpox.” 

“Cannibal is two brothers who kill each other in 
the Bible.” 

“Anatomy is the human body which consists of 
three parts; the head, the chist and the stummick. 
The head contains the eyes and brains, if any. The 
chist contains the lungs and piece of the liver. The 
stummick is devoted to the bowels, of which there are 
five, a, e, i, o, u, and sometimes w and y.”—News- 
book, 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
“Its purity has made it famous.” 






















































It’s because of the fact that the hat is the most conspicuous part 6f man’s 
attire that he should exercise greater judgment in its selection than any other 
article of apparel. 

It's safe to buy a Hawes, von Gal Hat because quality of materials, 
workmanship, style, fit and finish are doubly guaranteed by dealer and maker. 

The new Hawes, von Gal Hats for Fall and Winter offer a wide lati- 
tude of choice in style. No matter what your hat requirements, there is a 
Hawes, von Gal Hat exactly suited to your face, your figure and your fancy. 
Ask your dealer. Prices, $3, $4 and $5. 


We are Makers of the SHiles, Celebrated $3.00 Hat 


If not at your local dealer’s, write for our new Fall and Winter Style Book ‘‘H.’’ We will 
fill your order direct from the factory if you will indicate style wanted and = your hat 
size, your height, weight and waist measure. Add 25 cents to cover cost of expressage. 


FACTORIES : Wholesale Offices: 
DANBURY, Connecticut 9 CHICAGO BOSTON 


INCORPORATED 
1178 Broadway, New York 


MEDICAL OPINIONS OF 


BUFFALO LITHIA 
SPRINGS WATER 


A. F. A. King, A. M., M. D., Prof. of Obstetrics and Diseases of Women 
and Children in the Medical ‘of Vermont of Columbia University, Washington, 








D. C., and in the University of Vermont; Ex-President Washington Obstetrical 
and Gynecological Society; Fellow of the British Gynecological and of the 
American Gynecological Societies, etc., etc., in the eighth edition of his Manual 


of Obstetrics as a diuretic in diseases of 
recommends BUFFALO LITHIA WATER the Kidney and Bladder. 
T. Griswold Comstock, A. M., M. D., St. Lowis, Mo., says: ‘I have 


made use of it in Gynecological practice, in women suffering from acute 
Uremic conditions, with results, to say the least, very favorable.”’ 


f — Jos. Holt, of New Orleans, Ex-President of the State en of —_ 
0 isiana, says: in affections of the 
“I have prescri UFFALO LITHIA WATER kidneys and urinary 
P es, particularly in Gouty subjects in Albuminuria, and in irritable condi- 
tion of Bladder and Urethra in females. The results satisfy me of its extraor- 
dinary value in a large class of cases usually most difficult to treat.’’ 
Voluminous medical testimony on request. For sale by the general drug and mineral water trade, 


Bureato LITHIA Spaines WATER CB Soximst taza 
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A BUNGALOW 

By all the winds of Summer time! 
nymph again 

Who wakes the grass between the stones to move tne 
hearts of men, 

Who blows a playful kiss or two of dandelion-down, 


I'll seek the 


And sends a.gipsy butterfly to lure a lad from town. 
I’m going to build a bungalow, 
A bing-bang bungalow, 
A ¢ per-curtained bungalow, where hemlocks idly 
lream. 
I’m going to build a bungalow, 
A bing-bang bungalow, 
A cedar-shingled bungalow beside a mountain stream. 
The ams shall be of maple wood, the floors of 
ealthful pine; 
The spruce, with rough and resined bark, shall wall 
his house of mine; 
While round about, of ample breadth, a rustic porch 


iall run 
Below a birchen canopy against the checkered sun. 
I’m going to build a bungalow, 
A bing-bang bungalow, 
A f t-fragrant bungalow with room for three or 
our. 
I'm going to build a bungalow, 
A bing-bang bungalow, 


Az r-haunted bungalow beside a rippled shore. 

Wit very quick-eyed featherling that loves the 
friendly wood, 

Wit | the gentle furry folk I'll dwell in brother- 
ood. 

My le roof shall bear the proof of crystal-arrowed 
in, 

And Peace shall be my seneschal and Love my chate- 


ine, 
I'm going to buikd a bungalow, 
A hing-bang bungalow, 
\n open-hearted bungalow devoid of bolts or bars. 
I'm going to build a bungalow, 
A bing-bang bungalow, 
A tranquil little bungalow to rest beneath the stars. 
—New York Times. 


THE REWARD OF THE SINGER 


OPTIMIST. 


Sing a little song of cheer everywhere you go, 
Sing it when the skies are clear, when the clouds 
hang low; 
Sit away the frowns and sighs, sing away the 
wrong; 
Sing the tears from weary eyes, waft the cheerful 
song 
Down the dales and up the hills, sing it all the day, 
Make the world forget its ill, sing 1ts cares away. 
PESSIMIST. 
S f you are anxious to; warble all you please, 
But you'll find it hard to do much with melodies 
W you need a ton of coal or your cupboard’s 
hare 
Or your boy, poor little soul, has no shoes to wear; 
> your ditty right along, sing it out and in, 
But the soup you'll get for song will be mighty thin. 
Chicago Record-Herald. 
THE DOG 
Dog is Man’s most faithful friend. A man 
may lie, but a dog won't; a man may get drunk, a 
m may slander his neighbor, a man may embezzle 
and defraud, a man may borrow money, a man may 
Ste;l money, a man may go into politics, a man may 
join the church, a man may get married, a man may 
kt his best friend, a man may run people down 
with an automobile, a man may gamble himself to 


rull, a man may waste his substance in riotous liv- 
meg, a man may go to Heaven—but a dog won't. Can 
these things be truthfully spoken of the other friends 


M has about him? There is a strong affinity be- 
tween Man and the Dog; it must be the affinity of 
contrast, Yet any man will resent being called a 
dog. Possibly the dog would resent being called a 
man if he understood—I do not know. I only know 
that the maxim works but one way; and if we should 
‘ay, “Man is the Dog's most faithful friend,” there 
would be many to cavil, saying that it was mighty 
rough on the dog.—W, J, Lampton in Success. 

















American Telephone & Telegraph Co. 
The Associated Bell Companies 
ONE POLICY—UNIVERSAL SERVICE—ONE SYSTEM 



















VERY day brings a new use—a 
new requirement. It is the Tele- 
phone’s Burden not only to keep 
pace with business development, 

but to camp constantly a little across the 
frontier. 

Can you imagine a city, as cities once 
existed, made up of several “quarters,” to 
each of which was confined a population 
which spoke a separate language? 

You, as the average citizen, would be 
forced to learn several languages, or to go 
about the city with an interpreter—a process 
that would seriously interfere with your 
business. 


If, instead of using different languages, 
the people of a city used different telephone 
systems, the result would be exactly the 
same. You would have to keep each par- 
ticular brand of telephone. 


It is nobody’s fau/t that this is so. The 
Bell companies are not responsible for the 
fact that a nation’s convenience demands 
the use of one telephone system, any 
more than they are that ome language for 
a nation is better than a collection of pro- 
vincial dialects. 

‘The associated Bell companies, with their 
singleness of purpose and unity of service, 
are responsible, however, for doing their 
utmost to provide the system that wholly fits 


this recognized condition—that prevents the 


endless and expensive confusion of many 
systems. 

The Telephone’s Burden is to embrace 
in one comprehensive system all that a city, 
or the whole country, needs in the way of 
telephone service. 

This has made the telephone universal. It 
has brought you the greatest possible number 
of subscribers with whom to talk. 

It has been flexibility of the Bell manage- 
ment that has secured the most reasonable 
rates in the world for an adequate telephone 
service, and made it untversal. 

This progress would be impossible in the 
future if the flexibility of management were 
made inflexible by unwise interference. 

The widespread work of development and 
maintenance carried on by 80,000 employes 
should clear your mind of doubt, if any 
exists, that the associated Bell companies are 
working wth and for the public, striving by 
the most progressive methods to provide a 
telephone service at a reasonable price that 
will take your voice anywhere that your 
thought goes, or your friend goes, or your 
letter will travel. 

The Bell service is diligently keeping 
pace with the country’s progress, in full 
knowledge of existing conditions and the 
necessities of the future, 


American Telephone & Telegraph Company | 





Hotel des Champs Elysées, | 


3 and 5 rue Balzac, Paris. 


(Corner of rue Lord Byron.) Close to the Arc de Tyiamahe. with 


Hotel practically rebuilt with a 


glorious view of the City. 
; Dressing rooms with hot water. 


improvements. Steam heat. 
bath rooms on each floor. 


Terms from $2.50 to 85.00 per day, including full board. 


| modern 
3 


Perfect cooking and appointments. The best house for a sojourn. 


WRITE FOR BOOKLET. 








Then up spake the id Duke of Fife, 
4 Theagh uy tank I owe to my wife, 

1 owe her more— 

Fa fine ‘RAD-BRIDGE'" score, 
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ESTABLISHED 1834 


J. M. QUINBY & CO. - 
Carriage Builders = 

Luxurious Automobile Bodies made of PS 
aluminum, designed and finished to suit } 
individual tastes. Light, durable and -4 
artistic. Standard for quality. = 
- 

| 8 Isotta-Fraschini and Simplex Cars z= 
Immediate delivery. = 

L SOO Be Sees & 


Newark, N. J. 
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THE WORD “BLEND” ON A 
BOTTLE OF WHISKEY DOES 
NOT INDICATE THAT IT IS 
NOT A PURE WHISKEY, BUT 
SIMPLY MEANS THE PUTTING 
TOGETHER OF SEVERAL 
STRAIGHT WHISKIES, AND 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


EXEMPLIFIES TO WHAT HIGH 
DEGREE OF QUALITY AND 
TONE A BLENDED RYE 
WHISKEY MAY BE BROUGHT 


Sale atall first-class cafes and by jobbers, 
VM. L \NAHAN & SON, Baitimore, Md. 
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Is ABottled Delight 


There’s only one remedy for a hot 
day’s thirst—cracked ice and acool, 
refreshing cocktail. CLUB COCK. 
TAILS are just what a cocktail ought 
to be—an exquisitely flavored, 
gently stimulating drink — thirst- 
quenching, cooling and satisfying. 
Always Uniform— Always Right 


Martini (gin base), Manhattan (whiskey 
base), are universal favorites 


G. F. HEUBLEIN -& BRO. 
Sole Props. 


Hartford New York 
LLL RT 
SE AACR TL 
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W. J. BRYAN ACCEPTS 
This is so unexpected! 
If I were more collected 
Perhaps your gracious offer I’d decline. 
But modesty compels me, 
And shrinkingly it tells me 
To whisper, ““I am yours since you are mine.” 


I’ve loved you since I’ve known you, 
Yet I have surely shown you 
My bashfulness and maiden modesty, 
And that is why I ponder 
On this, the latest wonder— 
How did you ever come to think of me? 
New York Tribune. 


AFTER a certain jury had been out an inordinately 
long time on a very simple case, they filed into the 
court-room, and the foreman told the judge they 
were unable to agree upon a verdict. The latter re- 
buked them, saying the case was a very clear one, 
and remanded them back to the jury room for a sec- 
ond attempt, adding, “If you are there too long I 
will have to send you in twelve suppers.” 

The foreman, in a rather irritated tone, spoke up 
and said: “‘ May it please your lronor, you might send 
in eleven suppers and one bundle of hay.”’—Every- 
body’s. 

MUTUAL RELUCTANCE 

“Here is my seat, madame, but candor compels me 
to say that I think you are as well able to stand as 
I am.” 

“ Politeness compels me to say ‘Thank you, 
sir.” "—Chicago Tribune. 


PAT WAS WILLING 
Mike: Pat, there’s only wan thing will cure ma- 
laria—that’s whisky and quinine. 
Pat (anxiously): Where kin ye git it? 
Mike: Th’ whisky an’ quinine? 
Pat: No; malaria.—Pick-Me-Up, 


LONG-SUFFERING BILL 


A correspondent sends the following to a remote 
rural organ of the people: 

“Our esteemed fellow citizen, Mr. William B. 
Puckleton, has had several new ‘No Trespassing’ 
signs erected on his place. We have had the pleasure 
of perusing the one facing the Hedgeville Pike. It 
reads: 

NOTIS, 

Trespasers will be persekuted to the full exten of 

mean mungrel dogs wich ain’t never ben overly 
soshibil with strangers an 1 dubbel barl shotgun wich 
ain't loaded with no sofy pillers dam if I ain’t getin 
tired of this helraisin on my property. Yurs respecful 

31LL ~PUCKLETON. 
—Current Literature. 


THE SMALL END 

Representative Longworth, at a dinner party dur- 
ing the Republican convention in Chicago, talked 
about honest politics. 

“Honest politics alone pay in the end,” said he. 
““Your dishonest politician comes out like Lurgan of 
Cincinnati. 

“Lurgan of Cincinnati was canvassirg for votes. 
He dropped in at a grocer'’s. 

Good morning,’ he said. ‘I may count on your 
support, I hope? 

“*Why, no, Mr. Lurgan,’ said the grocer. ‘I've 
promised my support to your rival.’ 

“Lurgan laughed easily. 

“*Ah! but in politics,’ said he, ‘promising and 
performing are two different matters.’ 

**In that case,’ said the grocer, heartily, ‘I shall 
be most happy to give you my promise, Mr. Lur- 
gan.’ "’—W/ashington Star. 


A GENTLEMAN relates the following suggestive but 
trifling incident: Approaching a man _ temporarily 
employed at his country place, he said: ‘ Well, 
Mike, I suppose you are going to vote for Bryan?” 

“Indeed, I'll not, sir,” said Mike. “I'll vote for 
Taft.” 

“ How’s that?” said my friend. “I thought surely 
you were a Bryan man.” 

“‘ Why, sir,” said Mike, ‘I can vote for Bryan at 


any time.”’—New York Times, 
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DAINTY DELICIOUS 
EXQUISITE CORDIAL 
OF THE CENTURIES 














GREEN GREEN 
AND AND 
YELLOW YELLOW 


LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafes. 


Bitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 








For an accurate approach use the 


SKELL- 


GOLF BALL 


No annoyance of having the ball suddenly lose 
its direction and drop to a poor lie. Beauti 
fully responsive to any kind of blow from an) 
club in the bag; its balance and direction, 
from tee to hole, are perfect. 

Will not cut, chip, or soften. Price 50 cents 
Watch the Ball with the Purple Ring—a 
Royal Ball for the Royal Game. 


The B. F. —— orien, eg Ohio 


CHICA . LOUIS 
PHIL ADRLPHIA DENVER 
DETRO oh Los pos 


! PARIS 
BOSTON” Factories: AKRON, OHIO 
Our products are also handled in 
NEW YORK | and ae he ALO 
by The B. F. Goodrich Co. of New York 


and in 
SAN FRANCISCO LOS ANGELES 
SEATTLE 
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BETEL NUTS 
Some years ago Sir Edwin Arnold published a se- 
lection of Oriental proverbs that attracted some atten- 
tion at the time for their homely wisdom and shrewd 
wit. ‘That the mine was by no means exhausted is 
now shown by a tasteful little volume of rhymes by 
Arthur Guiterman that has been published by Paul 
Elder & Co., of San ‘Francisco under the title of 
“Betel Nuts.” These proverbs, we are told, and 





hundr« like them, are ever in the mouths of the 
people India, and some few examples may well be | 
offered a kind of proverbial philosophy that is well 
describ by the translator as “literature in short- | 
hand”: 


God ripes the mangoes, 
The Farmer shakes the tree; 
God cures the patient, 
The Doctor takes the fee. 
A day a minute? A Year or a Moon? 
Now, which does he mean when he says, “ Pretty 


, 


Thou flung into Ocean I'll rise from beneath, 
A Fish on each finger, a Pearl in my teeth. | 
This under the rose, | 
But it’s true to the letter; | 
The Man thinks he knows, 

But the Woman knows better. 
Making, he mars, like a Consummate Gaby, 
Rocking the Cradle while pinching the Baby. 

The Man that hath a trade must work thereat, 

The Barber, lacking custom, shaved a cat. 
Tiger came! She slew him 

\nd bore him from the house; 

1 down the drain she threw him:— 

\nd yet, she fears a Mouse! 


Avoid suspicion: When you're walking through 
Your neighbor’s melon-patch, don’t tie your shoe. 


Demon, sick of single life, 
In Lanka wed a Monkey Wife; 
The whence arose, by Heaven’s Grace 
(lal Das declares), the English Race. 





Appraise the Spring before you drink the Water, 
Observe the Mother ere you take the Daughter. 
Who gives a Man a Child to nurse, 
Or trusts a Woman with a Purse? 


He has killed a thousand men! 
Ah! he’s half a doctor then. 
Within the Temple thrives the Scamp, 
*Tis darkest underneath the’ Lamp 
—The Argonaut. 


A NEAR-RIGHT ANSWER 
Some funny things happen in the school-room. A 
Brooklyn teacher called upon a small boy to define 
“ multitude.” 
“A multitude,” said the bov, “is what we cet 
when we multiply.”—Lippincott’s. 


UNCOOKED 
The little child of the tenements was enjoying her 
first visit to the country and was enthusiastic in her 


admiration of the farmyard. 
“Just look at the chickings!”’ she exclaimed in 
eestac “They’re all running around raw! ”—Cwr- 


rent literature, 


MANY-SIDED GENIUS 
Knicker: Roosevelt thinks he is a judge. 
Bocker: No, a jury.—Evening Sun. 


OF A MODERN GENIUS 
“Going to compile his life and letters? ” 
ag There were no letters. I’m going to compile his 
life and postcards.”"—Washington Herald. 


x “Der REAL RESOURCEFUL MAN,” said Uncle Eben, 

when some one hands him a lemon is ready wif 
de sugar and other fixin’s to make it tol-able pleasant 
to take."—Washington Star. 
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MORE evidence of the superiority of Goodrich Tires was not 
needed:—on the cars of thousands of tourists, as well as in 
nearly every event testing tire endurance, a Goodrich equipment 
has proved not only better — but immeasurably the best... . 
Now this year’s Glidden Tour adds its evidence of Goodrich 


supremacy to that of last year—and the year before —and the year 


before that! 


Concrete and specific evidence of mile-covering merit 


over America’s strenuous highways are more convincing than claims. 
He who rides may read the Goodrich record — to 
his lasting profit and satisfaction. 


SAN FRANCISCO 


The B. F. GOODRICH COMPANY, Akron, Ohio 


CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA BOSTON ST. LOUIS 
DENVER DETROIT CLEVELAND _ 
PARIS } } “ Factori AKRON, OHIO 


tories: 
Our Products are also handled in NEW YORK and BUFFALO 
By The B, F. GOODRICH COMPANY of New York 


and in 
LOS ANGELES SEATTLE 















Not an innovation. 


Not a fad. 
PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


have been the first choice of 
experienced smokers for 
over half a century. 















STARTLING STORY OF SOCIETY 


The Society Woman The Actress 
The Saleslady The Chorus Girl 


Men with more money than principles 





You will recognize them all in 
A Little Brother 
—. 


JOSEPH MEDILL PATTERSCN 
Sold Wherever Books Are Sold 





The Reilly & Britton Co., Chicago _ 
































Carl Schurz 


Major General U. S. A, 


N O living man ever had a more extra- 
ordinary, eventful and romantic 
career than this bold and brilliant 
student of Bonn, who began life as a 
German Revolutionist and ended it 

as an American statesman. 


His famous and dashing exploit, the rescue 
of Kinkel (hero of Rastadt), has been immor- 
talized by Spielhagen, in a thrilling drama of 
marvelous beauty and exquisite charm.* 


No more ardent advocate of “Personal 
Liberty” ever breathed than this eloquent 
and valiant lieutenant of Abraham Lincoln, 
who fought to the very last (with tongue, 
sword and pen) and died, at three score 
years and seventeen, bearing with conscious 
dignity, the threefold honors of Prussian 
patriot, Independent statesman and Union 
general. 


From youth to old age the delicious and 
wholesome juices of the malt put iron into 
his blood, giving life and force and power to 
all his thoughts and doings. 


*Any biography of Carl Schurz. 





E. who says that good barley 
| beer is an injurious drink is 
stating an untruth. 


There is no more healthful drink 
in the world than a glass of 
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Budweiser 


Combining the nourishing quali- 
ties of select Barley-Malt and the 
tonic properties of the highest grade 
of Bohemian Hops, it is food, drink 
and a tonic, invigorating every tissue 
of bone and brain. 


THE KING OF ALL 
BOTTLED BEERS 


Bottled Only at the 
ANHEUSER-BUSCH BREWERY 
St. Louis, Mo., U. S. A. 

Corked or with Crown Caps 


For Sale at 


All Hotels, Clubs and Bars 











